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Time was, back in the good old days 
before television became the girl- 
watcher’s happy hunting ground, when 
the path to stardom went something 
like this: A lithe, lovely girl would win a beauty 
contest at some rural fair and in the process wind 
up with a free, all-expenses-paid trip to Holly- 
. wood. Here, if she was lucky, she would catch the 
roving eye of an assistant casting director and 
with luck, there was a contract. Sooner or 
later, audiences in movie houses across the land 
would gape up at the silver screen and “voila,” 
a new film queen was born. Nowadays, this is 
rarely the route to stardom except, perhaps, for 
a few of the wise starlets like Britain’s June 
Wilkinson who believe that the good old tried-and- 
true way of doing things is the best after all. 












































P ica these days. It is the rage for sports c 
those light, small, fast vehicles that have s 
the fancy of some very fancy Americans like E 
Shaw. A comely miss who makes the lines o 
Benz seem as outdated as Henry’s first model T J 
rsiders her sports car a veritable necessity and she t 
>re tender loving care than most of her many beaus. \ 
Mercedes is a road rarity, its driver is the real tr 
If any chassis could out-class her classy four-wh 
is the one that belongs to this Los Angeles angel he 
no sports car, no matter how racy and sleek its lines, < 
e to compare with Barrie’s perfect 36-22-35 d« 
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PAULA, however, is no ordinary hat check 
chick. She would like very much to be a 
night-club entertainer. That is not news, 
but it is news when girls who look like 
Paula want to be comediennes, not dra¬ 
matic actresses. Paula started her profes¬ 
sional career as a figure model, and despite 
the fact that the money was good, the 
hours short and the wardrobe expenditures 
negligible, she decided to go into show 
business. She took the hat checking job to 
be at the right place, at the right time, for 
the right people to "discover" her. If this 
eventuality should happen, it is difficult to 
imagine anyone laughing at her—the only 
reasonable expression is a long, long stare. 
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By vocation, Diane Weber is 
undoubtedly the most famous 
model in the realm of figure 
photography. By advocation, 
however, she is a sun-loving 
miss who never misses an opportunity to 
get out into the great out-of-doors and let 
her hair down or take her clothes off as 
well. While this is an excellent way to 
know about the birds and bees firsthand, 
it is not the real reason why Diane takes 
to the woods. Miss Weber, as you see, is 
an honest-to-suntan lotion nudist and a 
girl who obviously has nothing to hide. 


















Long before her chestnut colored 
tresses and regal curves elevated 
her to the enviable position of 
one of the nation’s foremost fig¬ 
ure models, a very select, and 
highly privileged, group of Amer¬ 
ican sun worshippers managed 
to be around whenever Diane 
uncovered her charms in 
Nature’s own surroundings. 
Clothes, they say, make the man, 
but in Diane’s case, it is the lack 
of the same which made her. 
Fleeing from the asphalt jungle 
around her home base of Los An¬ 
geles whenever she can, Diane 
heads for the wide open spaces. 
A staunch believer in the bene¬ 
fits of living "au naturel” with 
her fellowmen-or women, as the 
case may be Diane’s convictions 
are thoroughly sincere. While 
most female nudists are muscu¬ 
lar Amazons who could best 
Hercules at Indian wrestling, 
Diane is a rare May flower in¬ 
deed-a striking endorsement for 
sweet-smelling " altogetherness’! 



she’s America’s 
best undressed woman 











for hordes of lo 
seeking film far 


that celluloid built. Neither fame m 
fortune drew June's Harem-Girl, 
Donalda Jordan to the film capital 
the world—it was the search for 
education. Her sole interest in this 
movieland of make-believe is an 


reputation also h 
coed named Dor 
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FAMOUS 

FUNGS 

OF LAST YEAR 



» SITTING at a party during a trip to Memphis, 
Tenn., Elvis Presley noticed a young Jimmy 
Dean type abusing a pretty 20-year-old starlet. When 
he slapped the girl, Elvis leaped to the girl's defense 
only to have the young actor take a swing at him. But 
the punch never landed, because Elvis — who is quite 
adept at karate — tossed the guy on his ear. Two days 
later, Elvis was hit with a $50,000 suit by the Dean- 
type. What hurt worse was the fact that the chief wit¬ 
ness against Elvis was — the pretty starlet herself. 


A 11011QT F,LM,NG "Private Life" in Spoleto, Italy, 
MUUUul Brigitte Bardot was busily posed by 
cameramen wherever she went. But it was too serene 
to be true. Eventually, Brigitte tangled with the lens- 
men when one of them jumped onto a lakeside plat¬ 


form for a close-up of the actress sunning in a bikini. 
A report that Brigitte emerged from the fracas was a 
little exaggerated; what happened was that one of the 


OCTOBER l”? 

did for Jayne Mansfield, "L 
Eugene O'Neill Theatre bet 
ence. Both Big Business a 
swift kick in their gray-flann 
based on the 1935 comedy 
Starring '‘Lonesome" Georg 
the bountiful Barbara in a 
wardrobe, it is touted by fir 
as "My Fair Lady." 


NOVEMBER = i; 

the snorkel-and-scuba set foi 
November no deterrent to the 
nutty pastime. The rediscove 
Caribbean, the spear-fishing s 
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The annals of burlesque are filled with fales of "top 
bananas" who have moved on fo better, or at least, 
more socially accepted endeavors. Comics, like Phil 
Silvers, have cleaned up their jokes and graduated 
fo television. Others, like Gypsy Rose Lee, have hung up their G 
strings and become authors. But there will be no swifcheroo for 
Candy Barr. Dandy Candy says that she will remain true to the strip¬ 
ping art until men tire of seeing a well-filled frame moved fo the 
maximum with a minimum of frills. As everyone knows, this will 
probably never be. Jjj. 













ly appearing in Los 
where sex is made 
oid and where cheese- 
ts more attention in a 
than on stage, Candy, 
less, is drawing big 
On the runways from 
eans to LA., she has 
id up audiences with 
'em, sock 'em style 
ly she ranks as "fop 
on the stripping cir- 
n where we sit. Candy 
dandy. 












• When Judy Holliday portrayed the role of a tele¬ 
phone answering service girl in Bells Are Ring¬ 
ing, she added considerable stature to that 
ring-a-ding vocation-not that anyone who looks 
like Harem-Girl Jean Jani needs any additional 
stature. A former airline stewardess who now has 
her feet planted firmly on terra firma and her pretty ear tuned to 
a telephone receiver, Jean gave up the wild blue yonder some 
time ago when she discovered that airline passengers, particularly 
the male variety, considered her more anatomic than aeronautic. 

















The proprietor of a woman’s best friend, 
successful telephone Jean has a voice that 
answering service in makes listeners’ tem- 
her hometown of peratures soar like 
L.A., Jean runs her AT&T stock in a bull 
workaday world with market. Many of her 
a sharp mind that customers, enchanted 
belies her soft curves. by her voice, often 
And, as the nicest forget whom they 
innovation to the are calling. Needless 
realm of electronics to say, they are also 
since Alexander Gra- impressed by her 
ham Bell invented formula for success. 


Jean’s a ring-a-ding doll 




















Although Jean numbers among 
her clients many of Holly¬ 
wood’s brightest luminaries, 
she has no aspirations for a 
show biz career. She stretches 
to be rather prosaic —if you 
can call any gal who stretches 
a cashmere to an eye-popping 
38 inches prosaic. Unfortu- 





















YOU NEED A NEW YOU HAVE A SAUCY, YOU HAVE LOVED 

CHAIR UP-LIFTING OUTLOOK AND LOST 

ON LIFE 































As efficient as she is attractive, Karen 
is much more than an automatic office 
machine. She is a veritable whiz at 
shorthand, a speedster on the type¬ 
writer keys, and obviously she is as 
decorative a piece of equipment as any 
office could hope for. 


Although she is not automatic, 
Karen is anatomic and with four years 
of business school training, she is 
adept with figures—her own included. 
Her employer, however, has one com¬ 
plaint. Friends, employees, salesmen, 
and clients seem to prefer waiting in 
the anteroom, which sometime creates 
wild traffic jams. 


In the modern office, the variety of 
wolf species do their hunting during 
office hours and employ various meth¬ 
ods and disguises. But Karen is well 
aware of their modus operandi and 
capably curbs the predatory males who 
happen in. Some of them, understand¬ 
ably, are looking for legal advice from 
Karen’s lawyer boss, but for the most 
part, many of them are just looking 
at Karen. Anyway there’s still no law 
against that. 
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To order — just check gifts 
you select and mail coupon 
with your check or money 
order to: SHOPPING 
FLING, 44 E. Superior 
Street, Chicago 11, Illinois. 
(No C.O.D.’s) 



• IF THE FIGURE—and the face—is familiar, if's 
because Lori Walsh is no Janie-Come-Lately 
to the FLING scene. Displaying, among other 
things, more decolletage than dignity in past 
issues, Lori stirred up considerable interest. Following numer¬ 
ous requests to see more of Lori, a FLING photographer was 
dispatched to find her. He discovered her, of all places, in an 
advertising agency. Lori, it seems, is now a fashion copy¬ 
writer, a perfectly natural evolution from her past vocation 
as one of the fashion world's most fashionable figures. 














































NEVER one (o buck a trend, Lori shifted gears and, 
being witty and wise as well as pretty and photo¬ 
genic, she became a fashion copywriter. No longer 
concerned with modelling wardrobes of modern fem¬ 
inine modes, Lori nonetheless is still her own best 
advertisement. And like the hucksters are apt to 
say over their very dry martinis—"it's what's up 
front that counts." 
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